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Inf i! iamo out, indlcntlnn by
i io: rli.it he had recovered hts
'ii o'o.iow more. "How did you

! 'Innss In the vtilloy?" lie lnriulrotl
as AalKrd av:iy toward the eor- -

t--.i

"Bnd," rcspouded the ranger.
"In what way':"
"The chief has been dismissed, and

Jill the rusenls are ehucKlIns with glee.
I've resigned fn)in the scrvIc.M

Wetherford was aghast, ""hatfor?"
"I will not sen? tinder any Vttrer

chief. The best thing for jou to do
Is to go out when I do. I think by
keeping on that uniform you oan got
to the train wlfh me."

"Did you see I.lze and my girl?"
"No; I only remained in town a mtn-ut-

It was too hot for mo. I'm done
with It. Wetherford, I'm going back
to civilization. No more wfld wot for
mo." The bitterness of his voice tvneh- -

ll the older man'a heart, but ho con
sidered It merely a mood.

"Don't lose your nerve. MeJe hl
ends the reign of terror."

"Nothing will end the inaral shlft- -

lcbsncss of this country- - but he death
of the freebooter. That job vas done
by men who hated the dagoes hated
'em because they were rival claimant
for the innge. It's nonsense at-
tempt to fasten It ou men like- - Nrtll
Ballard. The men wtio did that .piece
of work aro well known stock own-
ers."

"I reckon that's so."
"Well, now, who's gorag to convict

them? I cant do It. I'm going to pull
out as boon as I can put my books in
shape, and you'd better go too."

They were standing at the gate of
the corral, and the rour of the moun-
tain stream enveloped thorn in a cloud
of sound.

Wetherford 3poko slowly: -- 1 hate to
lose my girl now tliat I've soen her,
but I guess you're right And LIze,
poor old critter! lli a shame the way
I've queered her life, and I'd give my
right arm to be whew I win twelve
years ago, but"with a price on my head
and old agocom1ng on I don't see my- -

self ever again getting uy to par, It's
a losing game tav me noT."

There was resignation ns well ns
despair In his voice, and Cavanagh felt
it, but he Mild: "There's one other ques-
tion that may come up for decision. If
that Basque died of smallpox you may
possibly take It."

"I've figured on thut. but It will take
a day or two to khow iu me. I don't
feel any aoh la .r me-- , yet. If I
do como down joi: .xp away from
me. You've got to live and tako care
of Virginia."

"She should never have returned to
thl3 accursed country," Cavanagh'
harshly replied, starting back toward
the cabin.

Tho constable, smoking his pipe be-sld- o

tho fireplace, did not present an
anxious face. On Uio contrary, ho
seemed plumply content as ho replied
to tho ranger's greeting. Ho repre-
sented very well tho type of ollleer
which these disorderly communities
produce. Brave and tireless when
woiklug along tho lino of his preju-
dices, he could be most laxly inefficient
when his duties cut across his own or
his neighbor's Interests. Being a cat-
tleman by training, ho was glad of the
red herring which tho Texas officer
had trailed across the line of his pur-
suit.

This attitude still further inflamed
Cavanngh's indignant hate of the coun-
try. Tho theory which tho deputy de-
veloped was transparent folly. "It was
just a cas of plain robbery," he ar-
gued. "One of them dagoes had mon-ey- ,

and Nelll Ballard and that man Ed-
wards Just naturally follored him and
killed tho whole bunch and scooted.
That's my.guess."

An hour later.tlie sound of a horse's
hoofs on the bridge gave warning of a
visitor,, and as Cvanagh went to tho
door Gregg fodo up, seeking particu-
lars as to thejleath qf thovherder and
tho whereabouts of tho sheep.

The raiigervas not in n mood to In-

vite tho sheepman in, and, besides, he
perceived tho danger;to which Wether-
ford "was exposed; therefore his an- -

.oswers wore short. Gregg, on his part.
did not appenr. anxious to enter.

"What.happcnod to that old hobo I
sent up?4 he asked.

Cavanflih briefly retold his story, and
at the end of It Gregg grunted. "You
say you burued the tent and all tho
bedding?"

"Every thread of it. It wasn't safo
to leave It."

"WMt-allc- the man?"
; - "I don't know, but it looked and
Lv smellcd like smallpox:"
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bad to d a hand I couldn't
see him die there alone, and he had to
be burled, so I did the job."

Greg? recoiled n Mop or two,. but tho
depoty stood staring, the Implication
of all this sinking deep. "Were ou
wearing the name clothes you've got
on?"

"Yes. but I used a slicker while
worVlng around the body."

"Good king!" The sweat broke out
onhe man's face. "You ought to bo
acited."

Hoss took a step toward him. "I'm
lit your service."

"Keep off 1" shouted the sheriff.
Uoss smiled, then became very se-

rious. "I took every precaution, Mr.
Deputy. I destroyed everything that
could iwsstbly carry the disease. I

burned every utensil, including tho
saddle everything but the man's
horse and his dog."

The ollleer cauclit ui his hat nnd
fcbeoat nnd started for the door, "it'rf

r mo for the oncn nlr." snld lie
As the men withdrew Boss followed

them and, standing In his door, de-
livered his final volley. "If this state
does not punish those fiends every de
cent man should emigrate out of It,
turning the land over to the wolves,
the wildcats and other Insists of prey."

Gregg as he retreated called back:
"Thafsyill right, Mr. Bangor, but
you'd b.etter keep to tho hills for a
few weeks. The settiera down below
won't enjoy having a man with Bmnll-p- ot

chassajlng around town. They
might roin and tie you."

Wetherford came out of his hiding
place with m grave face.

"They're right about our staying
clear of town," said Cavanagh.
"They'll quarantine us sure."

Wetherford now that the danger of
arrest was over was disposed to be
grimly humorous. "There's no great
loss without some small gain. I don't
think we'll be troubled by any more
visitors, not even by sheriffs or doc-

tors. I reckon younnd I are In for a
couple of months of the quiet life tho
kind w read alwut"

Cavanagh now that ho was definite-
ly out of the forest service perceived
the weight of every objection which
his friends and relatives had. made
against his going into it. It was a
lonely life and must ever bo so. It
was all very well for a young unmar-
ried man who loved tho woods nnd
hills beyond nil things else nnd who
could wait for advancement, but It
wasta sad place for orio who desired
a wife. The ranger's place was on
the trail nnd In the hills, nnd to bring
a woman Into these high silences. Into
these lone reaches of forest and fell,
would bo cruel. To bring children Into
them would bo criminal.

All the next day, whllo Wetherford
potjjprod about tho cabin or tho yard,
Cavanagh tolled at his papers, resolv-
ed to leave everything in the perfect
order which he loved. Whenever he
looked round upon his belongings, each
and nil so redolent of the wilderness,
ho found them very dear. Ills chairs,
which he had rived out of slabs; hit
guns, his robes, his saddles and their
nccoutorment nil meant much to
him. "Some of them must go with

me," he said, "and when I am settled
down in the old home I'll have one
room to myself which shall bo so com-
pletely of the mountain America that
when I am within It'l can fancy my-

self back In tho camp."
He thought of South Africa' ns a pos-

sibility and put It ufilde, knowing well
that no other place could have the
samo Indefinable charm that the Becky
mountains possessed for the reason
that ho had. come to them at his most
iinprcsslonnblo age. Then, too, tho
United 'States, for all Its faults, seem-
ed merely nn extension of the npg'lsh
form of

Wetherford was also moving In deep
thought and at last put his perplexity
into a question. "What am I to do?
I'm beginning to feel queer. I reckon
the chances for my having smallpox
nre purty fair. Maybo' I'd better drop
down to Sulphur add report to tho au-
thorities. I'ro got a day or two be-

fore tho blossoms will begin to show
on me."

Cavanagh studied him closely. "Now,
don't get to thinking yon'yo got it. I
don't see how you could attach a
germ. The high nltltudo arid the
winds up there ought to prevent in-

fection. I'm uot afraid for myseir,
but if you're able perhaps we'd better
pull out tomorrow."

Lotor In t.ho day "Wetherford expts- -
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changing In his own nature.
ApproacLlng the brooding felon. h

spoke gently and sadly. "I'm sorry
for you. Wetherford. I sure am. bnt
It's up. to you to get dear away so that
Lee will ne or by any possible chance
find out that you are alive. She has
a romantic notion of you as a tepre-sentatli- e

of the old time west, and It
would be a dreadful shock to her If
she knew jou its you are. It's hard to
leave her, I know, now that you've
seen her, but that's the manly thing to
do tho only thing to do."

"Oh, you're right of course you're
right. But I wish I could be of some
ue to her. I wish 1 could kind of keep
watch over her. I'd be glnd enough to
play the scullion In her kitchen. But
If you're going to take her" "

"But I'm not," protested Boss. "I'm
going to leave her right here. I can't
tako her."

Wetherfopd looked at him with
steady eyes. Into which a keen light
leaped. "Don v you Intend to marry
her?"

Boss turned away. "No; I don't.' 1

mean It Is lmiosslble."
"Why not?t Don't tell me you're

married?" lie sarld this with
menacing tone.

"No; I'm not married, but" Ho
stopped without making his meaning
plain. "I'm going to leave the country'and"

Wetherford caught him up. "I reck-
on I understand what jou mean. You
conslderLlze and me undesirable pa-
rentsnot Just, the kind you'd cut out of
tho herd of your own free will. Well,
that's all right. I don't blame you so
far as I'm concerned. But you can foi-g- ct

me consider me a dead one. I'll
never bother her nor you."

Cavanagh threw oijt an Impatient
hand. "It Is Impossible," ho protest-ed- .

"It's better for her and bejteii for
me that I should do so. I 'in Wring
back to my ou n people."

Wetherford was thoroughly roused
now. Some part of Ids old time fire
seemedto return to him. He rose from
his chair and approached tho ranger
firmly. "l' e seen you act like n man,
Boss Cavanagh. You've been a good
partner these last few' days a son
couldn't have treated me better ami
I hate to think 111 of you. But my girl
loves you I could see that. I could
see herMean to you."

Boss said slowly: "It will bo hard
for you to understand when I toll you
that I care a great deal for your daugh-
ter, but u man like me an Englishman

cannot marry, or he ought not to
niarry for himself alone. Thero are so
many others to consider his friends,
his bisters"

Wetherford dropped his hand. "I
see!" HLs tone was despairing. "When
I wns young we married the girls we
loved In defiance of everything. But
you are not that kind. You may bo
right. I'm nothing but a debilitated
old eowmiucher branded by the state
a man who threw away his chance
but I can tell you straight I've learned
that nothing but tho love of a woman
counts." s

In the meantime Leo Virginia wait-
ed with Impatience for
Boss Cavanugh's return, expecting
each noon to see hlni appear at tho
door. But when three days' passed
without word or sign from him her
uneasiness deepened into alarm. The
whole town was profoundly excited
over-th- e murder, that she knew, and
she began to fear that some of the
ranger's enemies had worked their evil
will upon him.

With this vngue four In her htxirt,
she went forth Into tho street to In-

quire. One of the first men she mot
was Slfton. who was sitting, ns usual,
outside the '.Ivory barn door, smiling,
inefficient, content. Of .hlni she nsked.
"Have you seen Mr. Cavanagh?"

"Yes," he answered; "1 saw him yes-

terday, Just after dinner, down at tly
postollice. He was writing a letter at
the desk. .'Almost Immediately after-
ward he mounted and rode away. He
was much cut up over his chief's dis-

missal."
"Why has ho not written to me,"

sho asked herself; "and why ("should ho
have gono nway without a word of
greeting, explanation or goodby? It
would have taken but a moment's
time to cull at tho door."

The more sho dwelt upon this neg-

lect the more sjgnlflcant it became.
After tho tender look In his eyes,
after the ardent clasp of hta band, the
thought that he could bo so Indifferent
wns at onco a sourco of pain nnd self
reproach.

With childish frankness she went to
Lizo noil told hex what. sho jJad. loarQ.--

k. ,' ir ,

"I.' - M

II Iip Is t !

I St- -- '

tfnr
i w--i:

r
A

--o:,
Ijflc f

v ,r
i r.i

8U1. lit lilEll HUH FACU IN Till. COVJUSLCT.

sign after pioinislng to come." She
burled her face In the coverlet of her
mothers bed and wept In childish grief
and despair.

LIze was forced to acknowledge that
the i anger's action was Inexplicable,
but she did her best, to make light of
it. "He may Jiave hurried to town on
some errand and hadn't n moment to
spare. These are exciting days for
him, remember. He'll bo In tomorrow
suie"

With a faint hope of this the girl
rose and went nlxnit her dally tasks,
but the day passed and another with-
out word or sign of the recreant lover,
nnd each day brought a deeper sense
of loss, but her pride would not per-

mit her to show her grief.
Young Gregg, without knowing In the

least the cause of her troubled face,
took this occasion to offer comfort.
Ills manner toward her had changed
since she no longer had a part In the
management of the eating house, and
for that reason she did not lepulse hlni
as sharply as she had been wont to
do. He really bore Cavanagh no 111

will and was, Indeed, shrewd enough
to understand that Leo admired the
ranger and that his own courtship was
rather hopeless. Nevertheless he per-

sisted, tils respect for her growing as
ho found her steadfast In her refusal
to permit any familiarity.

"See here, Miss Virginia," ho cried
nsshe was passing hlni In the hall, "I
can see jou're worried about LIze I
mean your mother and If I can be
of any use I hope you'll call on me."
As she thanked hlni without enthusi-
asm ho added, "How Is she tonight?"

"I think she's better."
"Can I see her?"
Ills tone was so earnest that the girl

was moved to say, "I'll ask her."
"Iwlsh you would. I want to say

something to her."
LIze's voice reached where they

stood. rtCome In, Joe; tho door'
open."

He accepted her Invitation rather
awkwardly, but his face was Impas-
sive as he looked down upon her.

"Well, how about It?" she asked.
"What's doing in the town?"

"Not much of nnythlug except talk.
The whole country Is buzzing over this
dismissal of the chief foioster.

"They'd better be dplng something
about that murder."

"They are. Tliey'io going up there
In streams to see where the work win
done. The coi oner's Inquest was held
yesterday." He grinned. " 'Baltics
came to their death by persons un-

known.' "
Lizo scowled. "It's a wonder they

don't charge It tip to Boss Cavanagh
or some other ranger."

"That would be a little too raw,
even for this country. They're all
feeling gay over this change In the for-

estry head. But, see here, don't you
wantto'got out for a lido? I've got
my new machine out here. It rides
like silk."

"1 reckon a hearse Is about my
kind," she replied darkly. "If you
could take mo up to Cavanngh's cabin
I'd go," she added. "I want to see
hlni."

"I can take you part way," he in-

stantly declared. "But you'd have to
ride a horse the last ten miles."

"Couldn't do it, Joe," she sighed.
"These last few days I've been about
as boneless ns,an eel. Funny tho way

a""felfow" keeps going when he's got
something to do that has to be done.
I'll tell you what, if you want to take
me nnd Lee up to Sulphur I'll go you."

"Sure thing. Whatday?"
"Not tor a day or two. I'm not quite

up to it' Just now, but by Saturday I'll
be .saddle wise again."

Joo turned joyously to Lee. "That
will bo great! Won't you come put for
a spin this minute?"

For a .moment Lee was tempted.
Anything to get away from this horri-
ble llttlo den and the people who in-

fested it was her feeling, but she dis-
trusted Gregg, and sho knew that ev-
ery eye in the town would bo upon her
If she went, nnd, besides, Boss might
return while she was away. "No; not
today," sho replied ?.ally. but her
voice was gentler than it had evfcr
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It's ton good a elmfiee to pot iLe Ii hjm
into the cattleiueii; hence hit ofieiing
a reward, and it looks us tf s naothl'i?
wtnild reallj Ih; done this time. They
say Nelll Ballard was nixed up In It
mid that old guy that showed me the
sheep. But l don't "take much stock
in that Whoever did it was paid by
the cattlemen, sure thing." Theyouug
fellow s tone and hearing made a fa-

vorable Impression upon Lle. She
had never seen this sl.de of hlni, for
the reason that he had hitherto Heat-
ed her as a bartender. She was acute
enough to understand that her social
status had changed along with her

from the cash register, and she
was slightly more reconciled, although
she could not see her way to provid-
ing n llv Ing for herself nnd Lee. For
all these reasons she was unwontedly
civil to Joe and sent hlni away highly
elated with the success of his Inter-
view.

"I'm going to let him take us up to
Sulphur," she said to Lee. "I want to
go to town."

Leo was silent, but a keen pang ran
through her heart, for she perceived
In this remark by her mother a tacit
acknowledgment of Boss Cnvunngh'n
desertion of them both. Ills Invita-
tion to them to come and camp with
him was only n polite momentary Im-

pulse. "I'm icady to go." she an-

nounced at last. "I'm tired of thU
place. Let us go tomorrow."

ALL MY PIMPLES GONE

Girl Tells How a Blotchy Skin Was
Cleansed By a Simple Wash.

"I wis ashamed of my face," writc3
Miss Minnie Pickftrd of Altamahaw,
N. C. "It was all full of pimples and
scars, but after using D. D. D. Pre-
scription I can say that now there is
no sign of that Eczema, and that was
three yeais ago."

D. D. D. has become bo famous as
a euro and Instant relief In Eczema
and all other serious skin diseases,
that Its value Is sometimes overlooked
in clearing up rash, pimples, black-
heads, and all other minor forms of
skin Impurities. - .""

The fact Is, that while D. D. D. is"

so penetrating that It sMikcs to the
very roo of gczema ,pr any other seri-
ous trouble, thosoothing Oil of Winter-gree-

Thymol and other ingredients
are so carefully compounded there Is
no wash for the skin made that can
compare with this great household
remedy for every kind of skin trouble.

D. D.'D. is pleasant to use, perfectly
harmless to tho most delicate skin,
and absolutely reliable. A nt

bottle will give you positive proof of
the wonderful effectiveness of this
great remedy.

J. H. Orme, Marion, Ivy.

Teer-Bel- t.

On last Wednesday, June 7th,
.Mr. Evcrritt 'Peer and Mi.s.s Rutha
I'clt, both of Salem neighborhood,
vveic Mimed in ine uoiy nonus.
of matrimony at S o'clock at the
home of the bride's, parents. Mr.
and Mr. Will P.elt, one-ha- lf mile
.south of Salem. The bride ib a
beautiful and attractive young
lady .surrounded by many friends,
while the groom is the oldest bon
of Curtis, Teer and is a prosperous
young farmer, which any one
should be proud of.

May their walk together on
earth be long and full of joy and
happiness ij the wish of the writ-
er.

A FRIEXD.

Asthma! Asthma!

POPHAM'S ASTHMA REMEDY
gives instant relief and an absolute
cure in all cases of Asthma, Bronchitis
and Hay Fever. Sold by druggists:
mail on receipt of price $1.00. Trial
Package by mail 10 cents
Williams M'f'g. Co., Props. Cleve-
land, Ohio. Sold only by J. H. Orme.

Dr. Bell's P!ne-Tar-Ho- ny

For Cough and Cokfe,
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come tu the point.
While returning home

church Saturday night" Lawrence
Lucas' hoij.e ran away aud broke,
up his. bugsfy. Oh. whnt a time
"Slats" does have.

Plenty of well-fille- d baskets at
Ml. Zion Sundav. We wish to
thank the children for the fine
pieces which they recited.

Miss Ora Carnck spent the day
with Miss Kubv M.re Tuesday.

Hope we may .see many more
Children's Da v s like the one Sun-
day. The writer sure spent a joy-
ful da at Mt. Zion Sunday.

For fear this will not escape the
waste basket 1 will ring oil" and
come again.

WANTED CORN

Until further notice we will
give 55cts. for white corn shuck-
ed and delivered at our mill,
t f Marion Milling Co.

A Letter From East Prairie, Mo7

East Paine. Mu.. June S. 1911.
Hear Editor As I have left my

dear old home in Kentucky, 1 will
attempt to write a few lines to
the dear old Record-Pres- s.

I left Marion on the four o'clock
train Saturday, May 27, 1911, and
arrived at East Prairie Sunday
about the same time. Had a
right pleasant trip and made lot
of new friends and as this was my
second trip I met lot of old friends
here. Mi"""'p'v

The onlv thing I can sav of auv
importance about this, country
now is that it is hot and dry. A
little shower of rain fell Monday
night, the first in nearly six
weeks. Until then it was nearly
impossible to walk in the sand.

Wheat harvesting is the order
the day now. The crops look fine,
very fine, considering the dry
weather. There are between 400
and GOO acre? of cotton planted
around here this year. fi'

For fear of the waste basket I
will close. If this i ;n prit I
will write again. With much love
and best wishes for the Record-Pres- s

and the dear old Kentucky
people. Yours sicereh,

GRACE WALKER.

"Our baby cries for Chamberlain's'
Cough 'Remedy," writes Mrs. T. B.
Kendrick,'RaBaca, Ga. "It isthe beet
cough remedy on the market for
coughs, colds and croup. " For sale
by all dealers.

Babies' Fatal Malady

"Doctor, my baby sucks his
fists continually. What is the
matter with him?" "Madame,
he has an advanced case of cheir-ophaKT- ."

"Mercy, shrieked the
woman in terror, What is chier-ophagy- ?"

"Why Madame it
is only a desire to suck his fists."

-- Toledo Bride.

Eczema

Yields readily to Dr. Bell's Antiseptic
Salve. You seo an improvement after
the first application. Wo guarantee
it. It is clean and pleasaat to 'ue.
25 cents a box.
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